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It took upo? the wifie's heart, and she began to spew,
And co' .the wee wifeikie, i wish I binna fou,

I wish" fyc. $c.

I have heard of another new composition}
by a young ploughman of my acquaintance,
that I am vastly pleased with, to the tune of
The humours of Glen^ which I fear won't do, as
the music, I am told, is of Irish original. I
have mentioned these, such as they are, to
shew my readiness to oblige you, and to con-
tribute my mite, if I could, to the patriotic
work you have in hand, and which I wish all
success to. You have only to notify your mind,
and what you want of the above shall be sent
you.

Mean time, while you are thus publickly, I
may say, employed, do not sheath your own
proper and piercing weapon. From what I
have seen of yours already, I am inclined to
hope for much good. One lesson of virtue and
morality delivered in your amusing style, and
from such as you, will operate more than dozens
would do from such as me, who shall be told it
is our employment, and be never more minded:
whereas, from a pen like yours, as being one of
the many, what comes will be admired.' Ad-
miration will produce regard, and regard will
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